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l at e not wbat, fo it be wholfome foode. 
qru. Wbat fay you to a Neats footc? 

Kate . ’Tis pafitng good, I prethee let me baue it? 
qru. I tcarcic it too chollcricke a meatc, 

How fay you to a fat Tripe finely broyl’d ? 

Kate , I like it well, good Grumio fetch it me* 

Gru . I cannot tell, I fcare ’tit chollericke. 

Wbat fay youto a pcece of Becfe and Muftard? 

Kate. A difh that I do Iouc to feede vpon. 

Gru. i but the Muftard is too hot a little. 

Kate. Why then the Beefe, and let the Muftard reft. 

Gru. Nay then I will not, you (hall hauc the Muftard 
Or elfe you get no Beefe of Grumio. 

Kate. T hen both or one, or any thing thou wilt. 
qru. Why then the Muftard without the beefe. 

Kate. Go get thee gone, thou falfe deluding Hauc, 

Be fits hi w, 

That feed’ft me with the verie name of meatc. 

Sorrow on thee, and allthepackeof you 
T hat triumph thus vpon ray mifcric : 

Go get thee gone I lay. 

Enter ' petruchio , and Hor ten ft o mth me ate* 

‘Petr. How fares my Kate, what fwccting all a- most f 
Hor. Miftris, what chcerc ? 

Kate. Faithascoldascanbe. 

Pet. Pluckc vp chy fpirits, lookcchcerefully vpon me. 
Hecrc Loue, thou feeft how diligent 1 am. 

To drefte thy meate my felfe, and bring it thee. 

I am furc fwecc Kate, this kindnefie merits thankes. 

Whar, not a word i Nay then choulou’ft it not: 

And all my paines is furred to no proof®. 

Heerc take away this difh. 

Kate. I pray you let it Hand. 

Pet. The pooreft ieruicc is repaide with thankos, 

And (o fhall mine before you touch the meatc. 

Kate. 1 chankr you fir. 

Her. Signior Petruchio , fie you are to blame s 
Come Miftris Rare, lie beare you companie. 

Petr * Eatcitvp all H#rrc^,ifthouloueftmec; 
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Much good do it vnto thy gentle heart i 
X^te eate apace 5 and now my home Loue. 

VVill we returne vnto thy Fathers houfe, 

A nd reuell it as brauely as the beft 
With filkcn coats and caps, and golden Rings, 

With ruffes audluffcs, and Fardingales, and thingeef 
With Scarfcs, and fannes and double change of Orau ry » 
With Amber Bracelets, Beads, and all this kuau’ry. 

What haft thou din’d /The Tailor ftayes thy lcalurc* 

To decke thy bodie with his rufflng ireafurej 
Enter 7 atlor. 

Come Tailor, let vs fee thefe ornaments 
Enter Ha^rdafier 

la v forth the Gowne. Whatnewes with you fir? 

Fel. Hccreis the cap your Worlhip did bd peaks. 
Pet. Why this wa* moulded on a po^renger, 

A Vcluetdi/h Fie, fie, ‘cis-lcwd and filthy, 

Why 'tit a cockle or a wallnui -iltell, 

A knack, a toy, atricke,a babies cap: 

Away with it come let me hauc a bigger. 

Kate. lie haceno bigger* thisdotn fit the timej 
And Gen lewomen wearc (uch caps as thde. . 

Pet. When you are gentle, you Ihall haueone too, 

And not till then. 

Hor. That will not be in haftl- 
Kate* Why fir I trull I may haue leaue to fpeaittj 
And Ipeake I will, I am no childe, no babe, 
four be ters haue mdur’dme f*v mvminde 





